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the utmost ground you can occupy is but half
a step from the veriest poverty; but still It Is
half a step from it. If all that I can urge be
ineffectual, let her who seldom calls to you in
vain, let the call of pride prevail with you.
You know how you feel at the iron-gripe of
ruthless oppression: you know how you bear
the galling sneer of contumelious greatness. I
hold you out the conveniences, the comforts of
life, independence- and character, on the one
hand ; I tender you servility, dependence, and
wretchedness, on the other, I will not Insult
your understanding by bidding you make a
choice."*

This, my lord, is unanswerable. I must
return to my humble station, and woo my rus-
tic muse in my Wonted way at the plough-tail*
Still, my lord, while the drops of life warm my
heart, gratitude to that dear-loved country in
which I boast my birth, and gratitude to those
her distinguished sons who have honoured me
so much with their patronage and approbation^
shall, while stealing through my humble shades^
ever distend my bosom, and at times3 as now*
draw forth the swelling tear.

No,

* Copied from the Bee, vol. il p. 319; and compared
with the Author's MSS,                                      E.